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More than once Napoleon made an error in his choice of persons, because he followed his personal likings rather than the general opinion. In Junot the army saw a very brave man, but not a genuine commander. The first time that I saw him I was struck and disturbed by his haggard eyes. His end justified my apprehensions.1 The foundation of his fortune is well known. As a mere quartermaster-sergeant in the C6te d'Or battalion he earned the regard of Captain Buonaparte of the artillery by a bon-mot in the trenches before Toulon. He followed him to Egypt, commanded in Paris, and became ambassador at Lisbon. His gaiety, his frank soldierly manner, his reputation for valour, his open-handedness, earned for him the friendship of great people and the affection of common people. His popularity in Portugal no doubt decided the Emperor to select him for the command of the Army of Occupation. It would, in fact, have been an advantage if Junot had shown more foresight as a general.
Spain was then in alliance with us, and was bound to supply our troops with food and lodging as they marched through. It was the commander-in- chiefs duty to make sure that this promise was executed; but Junot merely entered Spain on October 17, and sent forward his columns along the roads where no preparations had been made to receive them. Our troops slept in the open air and got only half rations of food. Autumn was drawing to an end, the army was traversing the spurs of the Pyrenees, where the climate is severe, and very soon the road was covered with sick men and stragglers. The Spaniards, flocking from all sides to behold the conquerors of Marengo, Austerlitz, and Friedland, saw only wretched recruits hardly able to carry their knapsacks and their arms, and looking when assembled more like a hospital delivery than like an army marching to conquer a kingdom. This sorry spectacle gave the Spaniards a very poor impression of our troops, and produced disastrous results in the following year.
1 Thinking himself unfairly treated by Napoleon, he committed suicide by leaping from a window in July 1813.d a workman, and those whom I got the next day were,, rain falling in torrents. It was five o'clock in the
